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“Reflections on F‘spmnage" is'a book lengthi
poem (72 pages) about spies. It consists of the-
day-to-day transmissions of Secret agent Cup-
cake to his’ controls Lyrebird and Imagéf It
deals with Cupcake’s double “life,’ his "surveil-
lances and suspicions of his fellow spies, Fe-

reliable’”),” aml Amrcat ‘wh

Occaswnally Cupt,ake make
tact, face to face with a trusted agent; meeting.
him on a plane or “in.a-vast" “and/” Nearly..
empty part of a new aerodiome,” burfor the
most part he works at’ his’ cover’ employmenh
as an art curator, and- spﬂnd:. his evenmgs en-
coding his mediations on the perfect agent:

The perfect agent would have “no cover life
at/ All, but ... would’ appedt to dlsappear
when/ - Not~ workmg on: an assngnment " He
would be-“an agent/ Whose only - life was a
part of the work./ He would be a pure null™* -

Then toe, there might be a"“Final Cipher,”
the “Sybil of Codes.” Such a: c:pher would be
inevitable; “eh‘orﬂess to handle; and yet ‘im-
possible/ To misuse-.”, . So” patent / So trans-
parent as not to-be thete at alif:
whose form was of the world itself”" -

‘Ultimately, “Reflections on Espmnage” i it

has written seven volumes of poetry since-1958, |
talks ‘about -art and artists; about a way of
seeing -the world without: being’seen,” ob]ect-j
tively, without distortion. Hollander knows it’s

impossible, but objectivity tempt.sv )um
classical, an Eliotesque ideal.”  * ¥
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" “Readers "looking for the: Jatest™ lowdown on’
the CIA or the FBI will not find “Reflections”
ililuminating. Nor will the reader be -thrilled
and chilled while he waits: for another spy :to
come in out of the cold. Hollander's ingenuities. |
are inventive enough, but-they" are cerebral. |
His excitements are the excxtements of lan—
guage and idea, not derring and- dol ) _-j.f e
His poem is a- “stranges complex mxgn—
ment/ Playing on a medley. of levels.”” At one
level it refers to the arts, at another to the sci-i
ences, philosophy,.history. The: work of deci-
phering codes is multi-faceted, and as Honan—
der observes about the work, “It is-not given.’
us to complete/ It; enthe are we free to de- |
sist from it -+ A 15
In the last en}argement nf Hoil:mder 3 sur- |
prisingly fruitful metaphor life>is the cipher; | i
and we are alL of us, i evxtably, spies in the |
house of hfe |
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